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    For my daughter,

and for the quiet moments we share.

 

For her cousins,

who listened closely and helped this story begin.

 

And for every child who has ever paused,

looked a little longer,

and listened a little deeper.

 

May you always find wonder

in the quiet things.



    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1
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The New House

The car slowed, then stopped.

Henry looked out the window.

“This is it,” his mom said.

The house stood at the end of the driveway.

Very still.

It was tall and a little narrow, with pale paint that looked older up close. The windows were dark, like they were watching.
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Henry didn’t say anything. He held the strap of his backpack a little tighter.

His dad opened the trunk. Boxes thumped onto the ground, one after another.

“Come on, buddy,” his dad said. “Let’s take a look.”

Henry stepped out of the car.

The air felt different here. Quieter. Even the wind seemed to move more slowly.

He stayed close to his mom as they walked up the steps. The porch gave a small creak under his feet.

His mom pushed the door open.

The sound echoed.

Inside, everything felt bigger than it should.

Not bigger like a playground.

Bigger like empty.

Their footsteps made hollow sounds on the floor.
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